THE   LAST   VOLLEY
Clermont Ferrand, Moulins, and Nevers back to the
capital.
In order to spare himself the humiliation of journeying
under arrest Ney had given his parole. But he had also
underrated the temper of the German and Muscovite
occupations, -which showed itself -whenever they halted
for the business of passports. Officers and men gathered
round the carriage, pointing and gibing,, till more than
once it seemed he would not reach Paris alive. At one
of the villages Jomard made a protest to the crowd, and
was answered by a shower of stones, "while a band of
Cossacks, more threatening than the Germans, attached
themselves to the carriage for the last few miles.
On the occasion of a quieter halt, where Ney stretched
his legs for a moment, a soldier in undress uniform
pushed through the crowd. It was General Excelmans,
one of the - finest sabre leaders under the Empire, and
grasping Ney's hand he offered to stage a rescue at the
next village. 'No, I cannot. I have given my parole/
explained the Marshal.
He found Aglae waiting, on the morning of August
19th, at the post-house by the southern barriers of Paris,
where they changed horses. Some time was allowed
them, and on rejoining his escort the cBravest of the
Brave' was seen to be crying. 'You are surprised,' he
put to the officers. clt is not for myself, but my family.'
Entering Paris he was lodged in a cell at the Conciergerie,
where the following register was taken: Age, ^.6; height,
5 feet 9 inches; hair, light chestnut; eyes,^blue; nose" and
mouth, medium; chin, full; face, long; complexion, clear.
Between exercise in the courtyard he asked for a flute
to play in his cell, "which at first was given him. He was
a middling player, but even so the instrument held
something of comfort. This, then, was the outcome of
the years of victory, and the fearful retreats he had
converted into more than triumphs I A gloomy cell, and a
length of drilled wood that was soon taken away as un-
seemly for an atmosphere of guilt and studied depression.
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